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Courteous Reader, 
HE Title · page will ſhew, if there hou look, 
Who are the proper SubjeTs of th Book. „ 
They're Boys and Girls of all Sorts and Degrees, 
From thoſe of Age, to Children on the Knees. 
Thus comprebenſi ve am I in my Notions ;_ 
They tempt me to it by their childi Moone, - 
We now have Boys with Beards, and Girls that bo 
Big at old Women, wanting Gravity. 

Then do not blame me, "cauſe I thus deſcribe yhem- 5 
Flatter I may not, leſt thereby I bribethem _ _ 
Te bave a better Julgment of themſelues, of 
Than wiſe men have of Babies on their Shelves. | 
Their antich Tricks, fantafich Moles, and way, - 
She w they like very Boys, and Girls, do play 
With all the ſrantick Fopperies r 
And that in open view, as on d Stage ; 3 
Our Bearded men, do af like Beardleſs Bos; 
Our Women pleaſe themſelves with childiſh Tm. 

Our Miniſters, long time by Word and Pen 
Dealt with them, counting them, nat Boys but Men: 
Thunder-bolts they ſh at them, and their Toys : _ = 
But hit them not, "cauſe they were Girli and Buys. V. | 
The better Charg'd, the wider {till they. . 2 * 
Or elſe ſo high h, theſe Dwarfs they touched not. * _ 
Tet-ad of Men, they found thin Girls and B 55 
Addid to nothing as to childiſb Tyr. ie 

Wherefore goo4 Reader, that 1 117 „ ET 
T now with t N bg.” 5 
And ſince at Gravity they mak 54 
My very Beari I cu. blinds the 
8 


640 
akin pa 'ring of their Toys 37 
| "tare fe PIG aro ber ent Br. 5 
Nor do I bluſh al ho. I think ſome may 
Call me @ Baby, "cauſe I with them play : 


Tdo't to ſbem the n hum each Fingle-fangle, 


On which they Fa, fo are, their Souls emangle, 
A with a Web, 


4 Ginn, or Snare : | 
And will dern them, ** 


they nut & Care. . _ 
Paul ſcem'd io play the Fest, that be might gain 
Thoſe that were Fools inde ed, if not in Grate 

= of did it by tbeir 7 thar they mig 
| TH SOR 4 4 bt he broug De 1555 6 
What would t d fp from/Fe end anity. 

A Noble Ac, and 2 Honeſty. 

Tet he, vor I wonld li then be in hie, hos 
Fhile by their Play-things, I would them entice, | To 
| To mount their Thoughts from what are childiſh Toys, 77 
| jt, Heaven, ſor that's prepard for Girls and Boys. 
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or do Tſo confine my ſelf ib theſe, SE 7 

At to ſbun grave things, I ſeck to pleaſe - A M, 
Thoſe more compos'd with better things than Toys : A, 
Tho thus I wonld be catching Girls and Boys. Or 

| Wherefore if Men have now a mind to look ; 2 (1 
' Perbaps 5»htiy Graver F evcies may be . TI 
With what is bere ; tho but in . Rhimes : > T6 
But be, who pleaſer all, muſt riſe betime®- * * 


Some, if perfwade me, will be finding Fablt, 

— , bere I trip, and There 540% 

0 doubt f ome could eo Notions raiſe 

By fine [pun Terms that challenge might the Bays. 

| Bi Rock all men by f fore't 19 oy fete | om 

| Brains, that cannot regu late the Tide ; 

y this or that max's Fancy, we ſhauld bave 

The Wiſe, antothe Fool, become 4 Slave. 

_ What tho my Text ſeems 3 mean, mn Morals be 
Greve, Pub} mag e- Tree. Als 
And if ſome bandle can « Fly, ps 
Then where why ſbould we them n 61 

Their fine Pu , oy good Experiment, LD 

of 1 858 geen n to prevent? 
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Wiſe Solomon did Fools to Piſe-ants ſend: 
To learn true Wiſdom, their Lives to mend. 
J. God by Swallows, Cuckows, and the Aſs, 
bews they are Fools who let that ſe aſen paſs, © * 
Which he put in their band, that 10 obigin = 
Which is bath preſent and Eternal Gain, 

I think'tbe wiſer ſort my Rhimes may ſlight, 
But what care 1! The Fooliſh will delight 
Toread them, and rhe fooliſh, God bas choſe; 

And doth by fooliſh things, their minds compoſe, 
And ſettle upon that which is Divine: = 
Great things, by little ones, are made to ſhine. 

I could were I ſo pleas'd,uſe hibgher ſtrains, 

And for Applauſe, on Tenters flretch my Brains, 
But what needs that f The Arrom ont of ſighs, ©. 
Does not the ſleeper, nor the Watchman fright. - 
To ſhoot too high doth but make Children gage; 

'Tis that which bits the man, doth him amata 
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upon the bore rie in ou, Vinegar. 
Hat baren ham in this, fo bn 
+ WW The fight of this doth make 2 «la nyt | 
From giving thee his Bleſſing: Barren Tree, 
Bear Fruit, elle thine end will curſed be | "2 
thou not planted by the water fide ? Oc 
Know'ſt not thy Lord by Fruit is glorified > BE 
The Sentence is, cut down the barren Tree: | 
Bear Fruit, or elſe thine End will curſed be. Tt 
Haſt thou been dig'd about, and dunged too, 9 
ill neither Patience, nor yet Dreſſing do? M 
Executioner is come, O Tree, oY 
Rear Fruit, or elſe thine End will curſed 3 — 
1 He that about thy Roots takes pains to dig, . — 
Prefer if on thee were lound but one good Fig, 
2 thee from the Axe: But barren Tree, 5 
en eg thy viking 7 IN * 


9 N 


Io the deceitful glitt ring of a Glaſs, 


The utmoſt end of Patience is at hang. 
'Tis much if thou much longer here daſt ſtand, _ 
O Cumber-ground, thou art a barren ree, 
Bear Fruit or elſe thine End will curled be! 
Thy ſtanding nor thy name will help at all, 
when fruitful Trees are ſpaced thou mult fall. 
The Axe is laid unto thy Roots, O Tree! 
Bear fruit, or elſe thine End will curſed be? 


"x" Y 
| 1ponthe Lark and the Fowler. 


Jr ſimple Bird what mak ſt thou here to play ? 

Look, there's the Fowler, prethee come away» 

Doſt not behold the Net? Look there tis {pread, 

Venture a little further thou art dead. 
ls there not room enough in all che Field | 

For thee to play in, bat thou needs muſt yield 

plac d betwixt Nets to bring thy death to pals 2 7 9 
Bird, if thou art ſo much for dazling lignt . 

Look there's the Sun above thee, dart upright? .. - : 

Thy nature is to ſoar. upto the K . 

Why wilt thou come down tothe nets, and dye z 
Take no heed to the Fowlers tempting Call; n 

This Whiſtle he enchanteth Birds withal. 

Or if thou ſeeſt a hve Bird in his net 

Believe ſhe's there cauſe chence ſhe cannot get 
Look how he tempteth thee with his Decoy, 

That he may rob thee of thy Lite, thy Joy. , ___. * 

Come, prethee Bird, I prethee come away, SEM 

Why ſhould this net thee take, when ſcape thou may? 
Hadſt thou not Wings, or were thy feathers pulld, 

Or waſt thou blind or faſt aſleep wer t lulldy © _ 

The caſe would ſomewhat alter, but for thee, 

Thy eyes are ope, and thou haſt Wings to flee... 
Remember that thy Song is in thy Riſe, © 

Not in thy Fall, Earth's not thy Paradiſe,  - - 
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5 up aloft then, letthy circuits de 


Above, where Birds from fow lers nets are free. 15 | 


Compariſon. 

This Fowler is an Emblem af the Devil, 
His Nets and Whiſtle, Figures of all evil. 
His Glaſs an Emblem is of finful Pleaſure, 
And his Decoy, of who counts fin a Treafare. 

This ſimple Lark's a ſhadow of a Saint, 
Under allurings, ready now to faint, 

This admoniſher a true Teacher is, | 
Whoſe work's to ſhew the Soul the ſnare and bliſs, 
And how it may this Fowler's net eſcape, 
not commit upon it ſelf this Rape. 


III. 
upon the Vine tree. 


Hat i is ; the Vine, more than adi Tree. 4 
Nay moſt, than it, more tall, more comely be? 
What Work -man thence will take a Beam or Pin, 
To make ought which may be delighted in ? 
It's Excellency in its Fruit doth lie. | 
A fruitleſs Vine ! It is noe worth, ly. 


|  Comperiſon be | K 
What are Profeſſors more than other men? 


* — 
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Nothing at all. Nay, there's not one in ten, 
Either for Wealth, or Wit, that may compare, 


In many things. with ſome that Carnal are. 
Good are they, if they mortifie their Siu; 


: Fut without 53. N * 22220 a pin. 
Meditations i an Egg. 


Eggs,no Chick by fallin from the Hen; 
Nor man a Chriſtan, till 's born agen. 


* 


y be? | 
ny 


(9) 
The Egg 4 800 contained in the Shell ; - 
Men afore grace, in fins, and darkneſs dwell. ES 
The Egg when laid, by Warmth is made a Chicken; 
And Chriſt, by Grace, t thoſe dead in ſi i doth cen. 
The Egg, when firſt a Chick, the hell's its Priſon; | 
So's fleſh to ch'Soul, who yet with Chriſt is riſen. 
The Shel! doth crach the Chick doch chirpand peep; 
The fleſh decays, 24 men do pray and weep- 
The Shelldoth break, the Chicks at Liberty ; 
The fleſh falls off, the Soul mounts up 2 high 
But both do not enjoy the ſelf ſame lg 
The ſoul is ſafe, the Chick w fears the Kite. 


But Chicks from rotten Bees do not proceed ; 
Nor is an Hypocrite a Saint indeed. | 
The rotten Egg, tho underneath the Hen, 


If crack'd, ſtinks, and is loathſome unto Men. K 


Nor doth her Warmth make whar is rotten | 
What's rotren, rotten will at laſt be ſoun gc. 

The Hypocrite, fin has him in n n 
He is a rotten Egg under 2 5 28 


s bring Cockatrices; 3 


* _—_ t and brooded i in the Vipers Den. E 1 


Some eggs bring wild Fowls ; and ſome men there be | 

As wild as are the wildeſt Fowls that fle. | 
Some Eggs bring Spiders; and ſome men appear 

More venom than Hoc worſt of Spiders are. 
Some Eggs bring Piſs-ants; and ſom? ſeem to 0. 

As much for trifles as the Piſs-· ants be. | 
Thus divers Eggs do produce divers . 

As like ſome Men as Monkeys are like . 

But this is but an Egg, were it a Chick, 

Here had been Legs, and Wings, and Bones to wk 


; ( 10) 9 
3 
Of Fowls flying in the Air. 


* 


Ethioks I ſee a fight moſt excellent, Thoſ 

L All ſorts of Birds fly in the Firmament: Into 
Some great, ſome ſmall, all of a divers kind, But ſ 
Mine Eye affecting, pleaſant to my Mind. Tl 
Look how they tumble in the wholeſom Air, W 
Above the Wor Id of Worldlings, and their care. Tl 


And as they divers are in Bulk and Hue, Fe 
So are they in their way of flying too. 

So many Birds, ſo many various things, 
Tumbling i th Element upon their Wings. 


_ Compariſon. ; 
' Theſe Birds are Emblems of thoſe men, that ſhall | 
E're long poſſeſs the Heavens, their All in Al. I fa 
They are each of a divers ſhape and kind; But 
To teach, we of all Nations there ſhall find. | Ihe 
They art {ore great, ſome little, as we ſee; Lan 
To ſhew, tome great, ſome ſmall, in Glory be. / 
Their flu ing diverſly, as we behold ; | = The 
Do ſhe S uts Joys will there be manifold, 
Some glide, tome mount, ſume flutter, and ſome do, 
In a mixt way of flying,g'ory too. 
And all to ſhew each Saint, to his content, 
Shall roul and tumble in that Firmament. 
25 V 
VI. 15 
Hpon the L d Prayer. ; be 
Ur Father which in Heaven art ; Ti 
Tay name be always hallowed ; Tt 
Thy Kingdom come, thy Will be done; Fi 


Thy Heavy aly path be tollowed. 1 


b 


_(n) 
By us on Earth as tis with thee, 
We humbly pra; 
And let our Bread us given be 
From day to day. . 

Forgive our debts, as we forgive 
Thoſe that to us indebted are r 
Into temptation lead us not; 
But ſave us from the wicked's Snare. 

The Kingdom's thine, the Power too, 

We thee adore; : 

The Glory alſo ſhall be thine 

For evermore. - 


VIII. 
Meditation uon Peep of day. 


I Oft, though it be peep of day,.. do'nt know, 
Whether tis Night, whether tis day or no. 
I fancy that I ſee a little light; 
But cannor yet diſtinguiſh day from night, 
T hope, I doubt, but ſteddy yer I be not, 
lam not at a point, the Sun I ſee not. 
Thus 'tis with ſuch, who Grace but now poſſeſt, 
They kno not yet, if they be curſt or bleſt. 


VIII. 
I pon the flint in ihe Water. 


This Flint, time out of mind, has there abode, 
Were Chryfla] ſtreams make their coutinual Road; 
Yet it abides a Flint as much as 'twere, 

Betore it touch'd the Water, or came there. 

Its hard obdurateneſs is not abated, 

Tis not at all by water penetrated. 
Though water hath a ſoſtning vertue int, 


Fhis Stone it can't diſſolve, cauſe t is a flint: 


Yea though it in the water doth remain ; 
Ic doth its fiery nature ſtill retain. 


At you, yea, in your face it $ fire twill ſpit. fer \ 


: | (12) 
If you oppoſe it with it's Oppoſie, 


Compariſon. 


Fhis Flint an Emblem is of thoſe that lie, 
Like ſtones under the word, until they dye. 
It's Chryſtal Streams hath not their nature changed, 
They are not from their Luſts by Grace eſtranged. 


IX. 
upon the Fiſh in the Water, 
1. | 1 
The water is the fiſhes Element: Wh 


Take her from thence, none can her death prevent, 
And ſome have ſaid, who have Tranſgreſſors been, Do 
As good not be, as to be kept from fin. 


| 2 
The water is the Fiſhes Element : 
Leave her but there, and ſhe is well content. 
So's he who in the path of Life doth plod, 
Take all, ſays he, let me but have my God. 


3. 


The water is the Fiſhes Element: 
Her ſportings tnere to ner are excellent. 
So is Gods Service uato holy men, 
They are not in their Element till then. 


X. 
Hyon the Swallow. » Te 
His pretty Bir! Oh ! Ho the flies and fings! A 


But could ſhe dp ſo if ſhe had not Wings ? 8 f 


ent. 


13.) J 
fer Wings beſpeak my Faith, her Songs my Peace Q 0 
1 ben believe and fing, My Doubtings ceaſe. 


XI. 
Upon the Bee. 


he Bee goes out and Honey home doch bring; N 
T And ſome who ſeek that Hony find a ſting, 
Now would*ſt thou have the Hony and be tree 

From ſinging 3 in the ſirſt place kill th Bee. 


Compariſon. 


This Bee an Emblem truly is of fin, 
Whole Sweet unto a many death hath been. 
Now wouldſt have Sweet from fin, and yet not dye. . 
Do thou it in the firſt place mortiſie. 7 7 


XII. : 
Hpon a low*ring Morning. 
W Ell, wich the day, I ſee, the Clouds appear; 


And mix the light with darknels every where : . 
This threstning is to Travellers, that go | 3 
Long Journeys, flabby Rain, they ' have or Snow. ! 
Elſe while I gaze, the Sun doth with his beams ; 
Belace the Clouds, as twere with bloody Streams 13 
This done, they ſuddenly do watry grow, 


And weep, and pour their tears out where they go. 
| Compariſon." 
Thus 'tis when Goſpel- light doth uſher in 


To us, both ſenſe of Grace, ard ſenſe of Sin; 
Yea when it makes fin red with Chriſt's blood, 


Then we can weep, till weeping does us good- - 


j - Upon 


(14), 


The 
xt. A ſain 
ys OG | The 
#pon over much Niceneſs. Saints 
8 Aga 
Ti much to ſee how over · Nice ſome are, We ſul 
About the Body and Houſhold Affair: re, 


While what's of worth, they ſlightly paſs it by, Ad 


Not doing, or doing it ſlovenly. But (ti 

Their houſe muſt be well furniſht, be in print; As dis 
Mean while their Soul lies ley, has no good in't. Thus b 
Its outſide alſo they muſt be autifie, And ſe 
When in it there's ſcarce common Honeſty. The 


Their Bodies they muſt have trick d up, and trim Ad 
Their inſide full of Filth up to the wi wg " What 0 


Upon their cloaths there muſt not be a ſpot, $0 Evi 
But is their Lives more than one common Blot? But 
How nice, how coy are ſome about their Diet, \nd C 
That can their crying Souls with Hogs-meat quiet. The 
All dreſt muſt to an hair be, elſe tis naught, - / \ndin 

| While of the living bread they have nothought. Som 
Thus for their Outſide they are clean and nice, And | 
While their poor Inſide ſtinks with fin and vice. aj 
XIV. | Son 
* dome! 


, : 4 ; | 
Meditations upon the Candle. But 


N Ans like a Candle in a Candleſtick, 
Made up of Tallow, and a little Wick 3 
Andas the Candle when it i snot lighted, 

Fo is he who is in his fins benighted. 


Nor can a man his Soul with Grace inſpire, . 385 
"More then can Candles ſet themſelves on fire. Wh 


Candles receive their light from what they are not; Ny per 
Mien Grace from him, for whom at firſt they care b0t hen þ 
wee manage Candles when they take the fire; 
God men, when he with Grace doth them inſpire. 
% And biggeſt Candles give the better light, 


As Grace on biggeſt Sinners ſhines moſt bright. A 


trim 


The Candle ſhines to make another ſee, 
a ſaint unto his Neighbour light ſhould de. 
The blinking Candle we do much deſpiſe, 
dunts dim of light are hig h in no mans eyes. 
Again, though it may ſeem to ſome a Riddle, 
We uſe to light our Candle at the middle; 


True, light doth at the Candles end appear, 


AndGrace the heart firſt reaches by the Ear. 

Bat tis he Wick the fire doth kindle on, 

As 'ris the heart that Grace firſt works upon. 

Thus both do faſten upon what's the main, 

And ſo their Life and Vigour do maintain. 
The Tallow makes the Wick yield to the fire; 

And ſinful Eleſh doth make the Soul defire, 

hat Grace may kindle on it, in it burn; 

do Evil makes the Soul from Evil turn. 

But Candles in the Wind are apt to flare; 

\nd Chriſt'ans in a Tempeſt to deſpair. 
The flame alſo with Smoak attended is ; + 

d in our holy lives there's much amiſs. 
Sometimes a Thief will candle light annoy ; 

And luſts do ſeek our Graces to deſtroy. | 
What brackiſh is will make a Candle ſputter; 

Twixt finand Grace there's oft a heavy clutter. 


Sometimes the light burns dim, cauſe of the ſnuff, - - 
domeimes it is blown quite out with a puff; £228 
But Watchiulnels preventet h both theſe evils, 
eeps Candles light and Grace in ſpight of Devils; 
Nor let not ſnuffs nor puffs make us to doubt; 
Dur Candles may be lighted, though pufft our. 
ſhe Candle in the night doth all excel, 
or Sun, nor Moon, nor Stars, then ſhine ſwell. 
ois the Chriſtian in our Hemiſphere, Lo | 
noſe light ſhews others how their courſe to er- 
„When Candles are put out, all' in confuſion ; 
[None Chriſtians are not, Devils make intruſions 
7" happy are they whe ſuch Candles have, 
others dwell in darkneſs and the Grave. 
= Candles that do blink within the Socket, 
Saints whoſe eyes are always in their pocket, 
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( I GC ) N . 
Are much alike; ſuch Candles make us fum * 
And at ſuch Saſats, good men and bad do — 1 + 
| Good Candles don't offend, except ſore eyes 
Nor hurt, ualeſs it be the filly Flies: | 
Thus none like burning Candles in the night, 
Nor ought to holy living for delight. 
But let us draw towards the Candles end. 
The fire, you ſee, doth wick ahd Tallow ſpend, 
As Grace mans life, until his Glaſs is ran, 
And fo the Candle and the Man is done. ; 
The man now lays him down upon his Bed ; | 
The Wick yields up its fire; and ſo is dead. 
The Candle now extinct is, but the man, 
By Grate monnts upto Gloay, there to and. 


XV. 
Ypon the Sacraments. 


Two Sagraments I do believe there be, 
Baptiſm and the Supper of the Lord: 
Both Myſteries divine, which do to me, 
By Gods appointment, benefit afford : 
But ſhall they be my God ? or ſhall I have 
Ot them ſo foul and impious a Thought, 7 4 
To think that trom the Curſe they can me ſave? _ « 
Bread, Wine, nor Water me no ramſom bought. 


| XVI. , | 
Upon the Suns Refleckion upon the Clouds in « für . Yr 


Ook yonder, ah! Methinks mine eyes do ſee, 
L Clouds edg d with filver, as fine Garments be 
They look as if they ſaw that Golden face, | 
That makes black Clouds moſt beautiful with Grace 
Unto the Saints Sweet incenſe or their Prayer, 


Theſe Smoaky curdled Clouds I do compare. 1 
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= And we by them, do it expoſe to View. 
Our Pride, RINGS, 
By our Apparel we to others WW. 
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| po Spider. ene 
; | I know thou art a Creature far. above me, 
[ Therefore I ſhun, I fear, and alſo love thee. 
1 But tho thy God hath made chee ſuch a Creature, 
Ti Thou haſt againſt him often play'd the Traitor. 
q' Thy fin has fetch thee down: Leave off to bal; | 
1.8 Nature thou haſt defil'd, God's Image loſt- E:F 
I Tea thou, thy ſelf a very beaſt haſt made, 

| - And arc become like Graſs, which ſoon Sat fade. 
FW Thy Soul, thy Reaſon, yea thy ſpotleſs State, 
4 Sin has ſubj to th — dreadful face. 


( But I retain my primitive condition, 
Il Tre all but whac Lloſt by thy min 


. 5 . 
: f | - Thou wenam'd thing, I e 
5 The dregs of Nature urch did beſall thee; 
Hp 
1 Thou waſt made of the Droſs, and. Scum of 413 62 1 
4x1 M. bates thee, doth in ſcorn thee * call. 

: Spider. 


Ny Venom's good for ſomething couſe God madeir 
* * Sin has ſpoild thy Nature, doch degrade it 
Of humane 2 therefore tho! fearthee, | 


Loom might, deſpiſe and jear thee. / 
hou ft 1 „ 
Th Sins che ſpawn of Devils, tis no Cregcure, 
Thou ſayſt man hates me, cauſe I am a Spider, 
Poor man, thou at thy Gad art a Derider : . 
My venom tendeth to my Preſer vation; 
Thy pleaſing Follies —. out thy Damnation. · 
Poor man, I keep the rules of my Creation. 
in 
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e, fl 1 Creanure bv Ae 
ri nnd and Spiders, © is in vain 10 bis; h: 

\ and , If thou duft come nigh me; © 
EF 1 5 „ Ido dee ther 


Spider. © 


They _ who warpedure by zn, 
ntipathy in thee ha 15 long time bin - 
o God. No marvel then, ” me his Creature 
hou doſt defie, pretending Name and Feature. 
ue why ſtand off My Pr 'ſhall not throng thee, 
Fris not my venom, but thy fin doth w = 
Come I will teach thee Wiſdom, do but A* ; 
was made for thy profit, do not fear me. 14% 4 
But ifth God they wilt not narken'to, | 
Nhat can Swallow, Ant, or S der do? —- 3 
pmetimes great things, e 
ee Hark then; cho man nile by Crean, 
ade it: W's lapſed now to-ſuch __ — 
"IT fo belorced, and ſo careleſs gro e 1 8055 
5 not togrieve, rue" ons, WH „ 
{imſelf, and br 8 s a „ 
reated, — Spider to the R e 9 
— Woe 7 | Ker 


This we poo tives do feel 
| x ſabjettorhe Eu made us be. 

cead not upon me, neither from me go 

Tis man which has broughrallthe hende v6 yl — ;T 
The Law of my Creation bids me teach thee. - 
7/1 nor for tin Pride to God impeach'thee. whites 
1 ſpin, I weave, and all to let thee fee, 
| pn TY 

ory now to ſuch an 

(th 20t ae e eee 


ee 


My Wide 


(a0 


Do ſet the rr 
Their tangling nature is to let thee ſee, 
Thy ſins (too) of a tangling nature be. 
My Den, or Hole, for that'tis bottomleſs, 
Doth of Damnation ſhew the Laſtingneſs. 
My lying quat, until the Fly is catcht, 
Shews, ſecretly Hell hath thy ruin hacche. 
In that I on her ſejze; when the is taken, 


I ſhew who gathers whom God hath | 15 


The Fly lies buzzing in my Web to tell 
Thee, how the Sinners roar and how! in Hell, 
Now ſince I ſhew thee all theſe Myſteriss, 


„ 
„ oy 


* 
* * : * 
* 


Well, well, Fenn benin; 
14 e job als rom ri, 


4 "x 
1 9922 F 
- * . = * ww " * | 
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Come hol pence, what l have 45 
If heeded, geen dg „ 


Since an ugly ven mous Creatute be, 

There is 2 —— twixt — Me 
My wild and beedleſs Rannings, are like thoſe 

—— ways to ruip. do cheir Souls expoſe.. 


= ſhew, — are Mig ate who ay 1 the — . 
weeps one Web down, I make anot 
Toles ow Sas 
at all rome, | 
Nor will — — be to then. | 


EE n 8148 
(Hell before chine eyes. 


How canſt 7 ren N : | 5 | 


Day-light is not my time; I'work i'th* night. 


4 21) 
- Sinner >. 


0 Spider I have beand thee, 00d do wonders - 1; > 
A Spider ſboul air lighten, and hues hunger 1.» 


aw * — 
- 
*. 4 2 — 
149 
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a 3 


8... Do but hold ſtill, and Lill let thee foe, © 
Yet in my ways more Myſteries there 6. 
Shall not I do thee good, if I thee tell. 
I ſhew tothee a four told way to Hell. 
22 For ſince I ſet my Webs jaſundry places, 
7 I ſhew men go to Hell indivers traces. F 
55 One 1 ſet in the Window, chat Im 
en, ſome go down to Helb wich 
Nn One I ſer in a Corner, as vu ſee, 
Jo ſbew, how ſome in ſeeret ſnarod be. 
9800 Groſs Webs great ſtore I ſet in dar kſome places, 
Io ſhew, how many fin wich brazen faces. 
Another Web I ſer aloe on his 
To ſhew there's ſome proſeſſing men muſt dye. 
Thus in my ways, God Wiſdom doth conceal 3 _ 
And by my ways, that Wi ſdom doth reveal. * 
I hide my ſelf, when 1 for Flies do wait, 
So doth the Devil when he lays his bait. W fa kc 
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A If I do fear the loſing of my prey; © 
2 | I ſtir me, and more ſnares upon het lx. 
5 This way, and that, her Wings and Legs d tie, 

a) That ſure as the is catche, ſo-ſhe muſt dye. | 
++" But if I ſee ſhe's keto get away, 7 


0 Then with my Venom, I her 2 
„ All which my ways, the Devil imitates”! s, 
Pe 67 To catch men cauſe he thelr Salvation haves. _ . v4 

7. R Let nge 
| . Simmer. Ni i 60 . 
a :-& 3 6. LE | i bas 20 01 1169.1 

O Spider thou: dali & mr with thy: , <7 lt, 

Tpreibee ſpis this "Venom dt u tät... 


3.3 _ Spider. 


* . 


on 
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. | | * 
- - Spidey, 
T ama Spider, yet I can poſſeſs | + 
The Rais el [ Ahn. is 


abounds. Nor when Ido go thicher, 

they ask what, or whence I come, or whither 

T make my haſty Travels, no not they; 

They let me and I go on my way. 

I ſeize the Palace, do with hands take hold 

Ot Doors, of locks, or bolts, yea I am bold, 
When in, to Clamber up unto the Throne, 


Andto is it, as if twere mine own. 
Nor is there any Law forbidding me 
Here to a bide, or in this Palace be. 


Yea, if L pleaſe I do the higheſt Stories 
Aſeend, there fit, and ſo behold the Glories 
My ſelf is compaſt with, as if I were «| 
One of the chiefeſt Courters that be there. 
Here Lords and Ladies do come round about me, 
With grave Demeanor: Nor do any flout me, 
For this my brave Adventure, no not they ; 
They come, they go, but leave me there to ſtay. 
Now, my Reproacher, I do by all thls 
Shew how thou may'ſt poſſeſs thy ſelf of Bliſs : 
Thou art worſe than a Spider, but take hold - _ 
On Chriſt the Door, thou ſhalt not be controul'd: 
By him do thou the Heavenly Palace enter, 
None chide thee will for this thy brave Adventure, 
Approach thou then unto the very Throne. 
There ſpeak thy mind, fear not, the Day's thine own. 
Nor Saint. nor Angel will thee ſtop or ſtay; 
But rather tumble blocks out of the way. 


My Venom ſtops not me, let not thy Vite 
aden 3 poles thy ſelf of Paradiſe 
Go on, I ſay, although thou bee « ſinner, 
Learn to be bold in Faith of me a Spinner. 
This is —— to poſſei s.. Bt 
And to enjoy what no man canexpreGe: i) If Priv 


tes 


34 


6 29 | 
Sometimes T-find the Palace door alete, $7910 
And ſo my entrance thicher- as up blockt. ven bn; 
Put am I daunted ? N T and there: - ph ? 
Do feel, and ſeareh; 10,"iF Nan Where, 
Arany chink or creviſe find my way, * r 
1 croud, I preſs for paſlage, male no ſtay 293221977 
And ſo, thro diſficuſty, i attaln = 
The Palace, yea the Throne-where Princes has 
l crou'd ſometimes, as if I'd burſt in ſunder; 
And art thou cruſtve with ftriving do not wonder, 
Some ſcarce get in, and yet indeed they enter 
Knock, for they nothing have that nothing vent ure. 
Nor will the King himſelf throw dirt on - 
As thou ep: oaches upon me N 
He will not hare thee, O thou foil Nell! 5 
As tho u didſt me, becauſt Tam # Spider val 
Now, to conclude 7; ſince I ſuch Doctrine bring, 4 
Slight me no more, call me not ugly thing. + 
God Wiſdom hath unto the Piſr*antFiven, © iht 5 


And 8 teach men the way es/Heavent, 500 


14 4 2 


4a 


3 2730 
* 7 n Sime. Bf vnn ; : 30 
. \ SW 32% 2 
oF Well my g 4 Spider 7 mp Errors ee, 
. 22 fool Jo railing 2 . | 
k Nature, Venom, and N Hue, 
1. Bab fer what Sinners are, — 
$2 Thy way and works do alſo — fog 
ture Her ſome men go to Heaven, ani What.” 2 dr . 
| * Thou art my Monitor, T 8 | "47A iP 
ne ou * . % 0 0 1 
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AE be iſe Galen i 
I brixes eiu, 20d Daene our da 


N 01 18 , 855 


934 . A Where's 


' Where's be wmf 
And ſhew us 5 .gon 
Where's he that 
i Let's have him, or we care not for the day. 
11 Thus'tis with who partekers are of Grace, 


LAI 


| 2 805 q K. 
= 10 cis u, Grad, 


The N ſmooth yy 4 
Th pools Cee hut Foil not on der lick. 


So's he wp 4 counts this world his 
Yer nothing gets byt's labour for 
Earth's the Mole's the cacꝰt — 
To be above gr 
And he is like her, who the — Plays, 
He imitates her in her works, and ways.” :: 


4 +Y . 
+} k- 1 


Mt Poor filly Moles 


1 But oh ! How filly's he, who doth not care 
"8 — e ee e! 


"y \ 

1. II. 2 
1. BENT. 

cc. 


m 
The Roben Ares can thee out do. 


They to us pla their little throats, 
Not one, bu Lo bo whe taking Notes. 


But thou baſt Fellows pry 5, thee can do 
Lie but ſ. ſuck our Eggr, end . 


* 101 An 


A 1 
has thaw $2. Jees 5 1 


There's nought chm like der leine. 1 


= 
dirt beaps are her pride; * 


that thou — robe, / 
e „ nor Sun, nor Moon, nor Stars can lee, 


— ae: a 


* * 8 A 
25 25 N 3 Re N N 15 2 
1 - j ” | do: 29% 
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Nor Gies sag have 8 @ hd „ * 
Though thou a foot bauling 425 be.. "HR * 
When thou doſt ceale 95 appear, 75 4 
Then doth our Har xe trove crop our . 4 

But chou bt i es he gh th r 8 
Little but fuck out | 4 

Since Cukows, forwak orb grin Shin, 50 e 
Nor help with notes to bring our Harveſt inn 
And fince while here, ſhe only makes a noiſe, 

Go pleaſing unto none as Girls ang Boys 3 

1. formaliſt we may compare her to, 

r Egga and fing Fuckoo | 
23/4; NI. 21 . 7 10 Ae 7255 

Wark . 1 2 

All — Nen a wo” 

Were wrapt up in her, 

Found in her would be och Tt u er 


When all her all is lighter than a feather. ** a 
He hollo's, runs, Py cries out here Boys, here. 

Nor doth he Brambles or the Nett les fen; 

He ſtumbles at the Mole- Hills, up he gets, | 


And runs again, as one bereft of wits; | 5 A 

And all this Labout and this large out-cry, my 

ls only for a filly Buttet . Den aA 
Compari * | 


This little Boy an Emblem is of thoſe | 
Whole hearts are wholly, at the World's CY 


The Butter- ffy dorh repreſetit to me. © 
The Worlds veſt things at beſt bl 2 1 1 8 
All are but painted Nechings and falle ar 


Lite this poor Bunter y to thele our Boys, 


- — eo WO — > 222 — — 
— 4 
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11 


When yet alas? for what are empty Toys 


So wheels about and doth her blow s re 


And at the Candle comes wit h might and main. 


ä Nets i Tn Ge 2 


fs 


1 8 id N 1 
To gratifie his boyith nd defir e hg 
His tumbling over Mole- Hills to attain 
His end, namely; his Butrer-fly to gain; 


Doth planly-hew, what hazards ſome men run, 
 Toget what will be loſt as ſoop as wn. 


Men ſeem in choice, than children far more wiſe, . 1 
Becauſe they run not after Butter- Hie? 


They folſow Children, like to beardleſs Boys. 


14 — 


7” AK. 
© Of the Ely a the Candle. 


What alls this fly thus deſperately to enter 
A Combat with the Candle > Will the venture 
To claſh atlight ? Away chou ſilly fly; 
Thus doing, thou wilt burn thy wings and dye. 
_ - But tis a folly her advice to give, 
Shel kill che Candle, or the will not live. 
Slap, ſays the, at it; chendhe makes retreat, 


Nor doth the Candle let her quiet efcape, 
But gives ſome little check unt6 the Ape: 
Throw up her heels it doth, ſo down ſhe falls, 
Where ſhe lies ſprawling, and for ſuccour calls. 

When the recovers, up ſhe gets again, 


4 


5 205384 > == Lan. 


But now behold, the Candle takes the Fly, 
And holds her till ſhe doth by burning dye. 


3 
This Candle is an Emblem of that Light, t, 
Our Goſpel gives in this our darkſom oo, abt at 
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. bn 0 1 


That hate, 


_ 
* 

ho. 
i A* 


» \ \ 
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But how much more might one upon it ſee. 


They (too) which hang t 


Ty bluftrivg Winds are ſhaken from the Tree. 


125 ) — = 
At laſt the Goſpel doch become their nee, 
| 


Doch chem wirh burning hands In pieces Fer, | +. 
+ XXIV. x 
- Onthe riſing of the Sun. N : x 


- Ook, book, brave ol doth peep ap. from bench 
Shews us his golden face,doth on us breath z , 
He alſo doth compaſs us round with Glorie, 
Whilſt he aſcends up to his higher ſtories. .. 
Where he his Banner over us iſplays, R 
And gives us light to ſee our Works and Ways. 
Nor are we now, as at the peep of light, 
To queſtion, i is it day, or is it night ? 
The vight is gone, the ſhadow's fled a W vz: 
And we now moſt ſure are that tis day. ”* 
Our Eyes behold it, and our Hearts believe it, 
Nor can the wit of man in this deceive it. | | 
And thus it is when Jeſus ſhews his face. | 
Ard doth aſſure us of his Love and Grace. | 


upon the proniin Ervitfulneſs of a Tree. 


A cn ſight indeed it is to fee 
A World of Bloſſoms on an 2 — 
Yet far more comely would this Tree a 

If all its dainty blooms young Apples were... 


If all would hang there till they ripe 4 
But moſt of all in Beauty twould 
If then none w orm · eaten could thers E found 1 


But we, alas ! do commonly N 
Blooms fall apace, if Morni . be but cold. 
qu young Apples a; 
By blaſting Winds and Vermin take deſpair. 
Store that do haug, while alhoſt ripe, we ſee 


923 3 
43 


3 „ 


ex 


* . 738 ) | 
So that of amen only ſome there be, 44648 
| That growtllevey come to Maturit 


22 * vote | 
* 1 ** ” « & i 
Cunpariſon. | 


This Tree a perfect Emblem is of thoſe 
Which Goddoth plant, which In his Garden grom, 
I's blaſted Blooms are Motions unto good, 
Which chill AﬀeQions do vip in the bulk. 
Thoſe little Apples which yet blaſted are, 
Shew, ſome Purpoſes, no gool Fruits bare. 
| Thoſe ſpoild by Vermin are to let us on, N 
How good Attempts by bad Thoughts ruln d be. 
Thoſe which the Wind blows down, while they are 
Skew good Works have by 8 been: (green, 
Thoſe that abide, while ripe, upon the Tres,” 
She, in a good man ſome ripe Fruit will be. 
% any an abortive — Frults * 
Which at the fir promiſing appear. 
The Frolt, the Wind, the Worm with ime 2. 
| There flows from much appearance, works but few. W. 


XVI. | Tt 
ue the Thi 


-- 


51 
I e Thief; when he goth ſteal, chinks he doth gain; 
Vet wen the greateſt Loſs he doth ſuſtain. 
Come Thief, tell me Sy Gains, but do not fajter, 
When ſumem d what comes it to more than the Halter ? 
Perhaps, thou! ſay, the Halter I win t 
So thou mayſt ay, vet by the Halter dye. + © 
-Thoul'r-ay, then there's an end; no no, 
He was no friend of thine that thee ſo told. | " 
Hear thou the word of God, that CY : 
without Fepentance Thieves muſt go to Hell. 
But ſhoulq it de as 1 7 t lays, . | 


Let nough bat Loſs « 


om = MP 


* 
Je! 
Nin 
22 
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« 16) - 
All honeſt men will ſlee thy 

Thou liv'ſt a Rogue, and 10 a Rogue wile ge. - 

Ingocent boldneſs thou haſt none at all, 

Thy inward thoughes do the à Villain call. 
Sometimes when thou hy ſt warmly on hy: word 

Thou art like one unto the Gallows led. 

Fear aS a Conſtable, breaks in upon thee; 

Thou art as if the Town was up to ſtone bee · 

If Hogs do grunt, or filly Rats do ruſſle, 
Thou art in conſternations, think'ſt a buſlle 
By men about the door is made to take the: 
And all becauſe good Conſcience doth fi 

Thy caſe is moſt deplorably fo bad 


Thou art beſet with milchiefs eviry way 
The Gallows groaneth for thee evry 
Wherefore, I prethee Thief, thy Theft babe, 
Conſult thy ſafety, prethee have a care. 
It once thy Head de got within the Nooſe, 
"Twill be too late a — Life to chuſe. 
As to the Peniteurth ou readeſt of, 
What's that to them w io at Reperitance ſocf. 
Nor is that. Grace at thy Command or Pow'r, 
That thou ſhouldſt put it off till the laſt hour. 
I prethee Thief think ont, and turn betime; 
Few go to Life whodothe Gallows che. 


XVII. 
Of rhe Child with the Bird at the bb. 


Y littleBird, how canft thou fit, 
And fing'amidſt ſo many Thorns 
Let me but hold upon thee get 
My Love with Honour thee adorns.” 
Thou art at preſent little worth; 2 
Five fathings none will give for thee. * 


But prethee little Bird come fotth, Fa 


Thou of more value art to me. 


Thou ſnun fl to think ont, 2 thou doudf be mad : "0" 


Pu. 
. 


uy” 


| Tis true, RAN _; 2 . 
_ To me fink will have s em, | 
My pretty one, come thou away, 
My boſom then ſhall keep thee warm. 
Thou ſubject art to cold o nights, 


When darkneſs is thy covering, 


At day's thy dangers great by Kites, 
How canſt thou then fit there and ſing 
Thy tood is ſcarce and ſcanty too, 


Tis Wormsand Trafh which chou doſt eat Nh att 


Thy preſent ſtate I pity do, | 
Come Il provide better meat. " 
And = — — f them thou 
, if them thou crave; 

55 with fineſt Silk, 
That from the cold I may thee ſave. 
| My Father's Palace ſhall be thine, 

Yea in it thou ſhalt fir and ſing; 
My little Bird, if thoul't be mine, 
The whole year r ſhall be thy S 

I'll teach thee all the Notes at Court; 
Unthrought of Muſick thou ſhalt play; 
And all that thither do reſort, | 
Shall praiſe the c tor it ev'ry day. 

T11 keep thee ;afe from Cat and Cur, 
No manner ohm ſhall come to thee; 
Yea, 1 will be thy Succourer, 

My boſpm hal! thy Cabbin be. 
But lo, behold, — Bird is gone; 
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white Bread and Milk, 


{ 


F 


” } 


Theſe Charmings would not make her yield. 


The Child's left at the buſh alone, 
The Bird flie: yonder o'er the Field. / 


Comperiſen. 


This Cr Jof Chrift an Emblem is ; : 
The Bird: Sinners I compare: 
The Thor:s are like thoſe Sins of his, 
Whica do ſurround him ev'ry where. 


% 


Tre fruit of Worldly, em e | 
The Argum cats this CHIN doh I 12 
odraw to to him a Bird thus :-- - Tr 
To make sto him be reconcild, hen 

The Bird in that ſhe rakes ber Wing, = 
To ſpeed her from him aſter all: 

Hhews us, vain Man loves any 
Much detter than the hl v 


Of Moles ul b. . wha 


Tier ſr was ia fair nnd comely Man 3 FR Es 
ad K wife a ſwarthy Ethiopian: | 

Vor did his Milk-white Boſome change her Skin; 
"cs tte carne R | 
Now Moſes was a type of Moſes Law, 5. 
His Wife likewiſe of on one that never ſaw ws 

Another way unto eternal Lite ; 23 
There's Myſt ry then in Moſer and his Wite. | 
The Law is very Holy, Juſt and good, 
And to it is eſpous'd all Fleſh and Blood: — © 1 
But this its Goodneſs i it cannot beſtow | | \ 
On any that are wedded thereunto. | 
| Therefore as Moſes Wife came ſwarthy in, 

uud went out from him without change of Skin: 

IV be that doth the Law for Life adore, 

* Nail yet by it be left a Black-a-more. 


| XIX. „ 

7 | Of tbe Erle. 

9 Tishomely Buſh a IS 
A very fair, yea comely, n 08 


. l and Sur-thive R 
AY gere de Top, bog 
e |. Which to Deſtruction lead che way, 


n *. 


Re» 


ee 


ng, come, pluck me, Ithy Roſe wi iy An of 
Took, I to gather Roſe or Bud, * 
reren e e bao. 0 
This looks like a trapan, or a Decoy _ Ak) Biit 1 
To offer, and yet ſnap who Would enjoy: * . v ab? _ Or e 
Yea, the more eager ont, che.cpore in danger, , And 
But he the Maſter of it, or a ſtranger. A 


Buſh, Why doſt bear 1 Roſe # If none muſt lows Shall 
Why doſt Expoſe it, yet Claw thoſe that crave it? er 
Art become freakiſh> Doſt the Wanton Play, And 

| Oo doth thy * humour tend this way 3 


8 


This Roſe God's Son is, wich en Looks. 
But what's the Buſh? Whoſe ricks, Like Tenter- 
Do ſcratch and claw the fineſt ies hands, FT 
Or rent her Cloaths,. if ſhe tos near it ſtands-. 

This Buſb an Emblem is of Alam Trace 
Of which Chriſt came, hen he his Father Grice 
Commended to us in his crimſon Hood, 

While he in Sinners ſtead and Nature ſtood. id 

Thus Adams Race did bear this Dainty Roſe,” — 7 


And doth the ſame to Adam Race eapoſe 11 
Eur thoſe of Alan Race which at ĩt catch, 10 4 He i 
Alam r Race will themprick cd claw and frmeh Drop 
ken 

. e egen. 

2 BY Ard 

| Ofibe gaing down ofa Sm. les 


what, haſt thou run thy Rice? Art. going a 
+ Thou ſeemeſt angry, Why doſt on us frown? 
Yea wrap thy head with Clouds, and hide thy +> 
As threatning to withdraw trom us thy Grace 
On leave us not ! When once thou hid'ſt thy head, 
O :r Horizon with darkneſs will be ſpread.” ._ 
Teil's, who hath thee offended ? Turn Win 1 


Alas! eee in vain ! n 1 


* 


ff Pans p 


0 
ng Compariſon 5 | 
OurGoſpel has had here a Summers day ; 


zut in its Sun-ſhine we, like Fools, did play. 


Or elſe tall out, and with each other wWrangle. 
And did in ſtead of work not much but jangle. 

And if our Suti ſeems angry, hides his face, 
Shall it go down, ſhall night poſſeſs this place? 
Let not the voice of Night-Birgs us afli 22 
And of our miſ. ſpent Summer us convict. 


. 
. Upon the Frog. | 
e Frog by Nature is both damp and cold, 


Her mouth is large, her Belly much will hold: 
She fits ſomewhat aſcending, loves to be . 


Croaking in Gardens, tho unpleaſantly, 
cee, 
The Hypoerite is like unto this Frog; 


bs . 


"4 K nt : 
n 2 i 
As lik h Pu * - he ” My wt 5 . * 10 E, — g | 
ike a5 15 the ppycor Dog. 1 | 
h „„ 8 
9 * Ay „ ba 


He is of nature cold, his Mouth is wide, 

To prate, and at true Goodneſs to derifle. _ 
He mounts his Head, as if he wasabove . 
The World, when yet tis that which has his Love; 
And though he ſeeks in Churches for to eroak, | 
He neither loveth Jeſus, nor his Tux. 


e fen | 


* wich the Whip the Boy ſets up the Top, | 
The Whip it run round Rn ö 
The Whip ob} it hither and thicher hop: 
Tis with the Whip, the Top ls made to 80 


i 2 a riſen. „ 


Our Legalift is like unto this Top, | | 
Without a Whip, he he doth not Duty do. 
Let Moſes whip him, he will re and hop ; 
Forbear co Whip 1 and nor 2 « 


4 re 


Mut we unto the Piſ-mire go to School, | 
To learn of her, 9 to provide 
For Winter next enſulng; Man's a Fool, 
Or filly Ants would not be made his Guide: | 
But Sluggard, is it not a ſhame for thee, + 

To be out-done by Pil-mires ? Prethee hear”: © 
Their Works (too ) will thy Condemnation be, 
Mien oe che I Judgment Seat thou ſhalr appear. 

thy God doth bid thee to her go, Ja 

Obey, her ways conſider, and be wile. 
The Piſs-ants tell chee will what thou muſt do, 


And ſet the way to Lite before thine eyes. 
N #/pon the Beggar. 


E wants, he asks, he pl 
They withia doors do 


ro 


tz ). 1 vo 
doth repeat and e his Gre: r 
ic they repulſe him, give him no relief. ** 


oy ſay, be gone; he will not herr, 
15 ſighs and make ſigns, beftill is there.” o'r 


ey iſ 41 he repeats his gtoansʒ . A SHA 
hey ſtill ſay nay, and he himſelf bemoans. 


ow more rugged; they call him Vagrant; 
7 9. te fheilder, Trumpets out his want. Near! ** 


tlaſt when they perceive he'll take no Nay, 
nAlms they give him without more delay. | 


. f —— 
>” Compariſon. ' ; # | 3 
| $2. * 


This Beggar doth reſemble them that p pray 

0God for Mercy, and willtake no nay; 

t wait, and count that all his hard — 5 

re nothing elſe, but fatherly Delays. h 

hen i ty him, praying Souls, and cry: 122 
here's nothing like to Dey. 


Loe 


| pon the Horſe end bit Rider... * 
a: res one rides very ſagely on the Rod 

1 Shewing d Wet x rd 2 4 00 
Pocher rides Tantiyy, of full Trot, 1: er N 
| oder mach Gray kr he unde Bat. 8 b . 
ecke, Ditch, nor | | 
cer up or | 
der down, a if. he'd break — 


tow over ry Horſe has his eſpecial Gulder; 
his going you may know the . 


Compariſon; 


Non lan urnour Hors ino! 
Maat co a Spirit, If we can: —Y 


C2 They 


— 
9272 2 2 1 — —— \ N 
— pu \ _ * * — ® 9 
0 s - - 5 
— — 2 - 
— — — _— ——C „„%0 „„ ðͤ 
— —— — — * oy D — " A 


— — 
. 
* - 


— — 


— — — = 
. 
— . _  —  — 2 — 
m . 


5 k 


« 36). 
Then let us by the Methods of the Guider, 


Tell evr'y Horſe how he ſhould know his Rider, | 


Some go as Men direct in a right way, 


Nor are they ſuffered to go aſtray: 


As with a Bridle they are governed, 


And kept from Paths, which lesdunto the 4d. | 


| Now this good man has bis eſpecial Guider ; ' 
| Then by bis going let bim know bis Rider. 


©- Some go as if they did not Er d y care 


Whether of Heaven or Hell they ſhould be Heit, 
Nee rein it ſeems as laid upon their Neck, 
y ſeem to go their way without a check. 


Now this man too bas bis eſpecial Guider 3 
And by vis going be may know bis Riders 


Some again run, as if reſoly'd to dye, 
Body and Soul to all Eternity. - 
Good Counſel they by no means can abide ; 
They” have their courſe, whatever them betide. 


Now theſe Poor Men have their eſpecial Guider ; 


(Were they not Fools they ſoon might know ibrir Rider. 


There's one makes head againſt all Godlineſs, 
Thoſe (too) that do profeſs it he I diſtreſs: 
He'l taunc and flout, .if Goodneſs doth appear, 


And at 1 Jear. 
Now this man (400) bes hi opal Guide; 


And by W 


ir, 


1 (37). Tb 184 0 
upon the Sight o a Pound of Candles falling is rhe 
jou f — 8 


Ut be the Candles down, and ſcatt red too, 
Some ly ing here, ſome there? What ſhall we dos 
Hold, light the Candle there that ſtands on hig, 
1 you may find the other Candles by. = 
Light that, I ſay, and ſo rake up the Pound oF 
You did let fall, and ſcatter on the Gr ound. 


 . Compariſen, 


The fallen Candles to us intimate | 
The bulk of God's Elect in their lapſt State. 
Their lying 1cart'red in the dark may be, _ 
To ſhew by Man's lapſt State his Miſer x. 
The Candle that was taken down, and lighted, _ .. 
Thereby to find them fallen, and benighted, 
Is Jeſus Chriſt : God by his Light doch gather 
Who he will fave, and be unto a. Father. 


-” 


XVII. 
Apen 4 Penny Loaf. 
hy Price one Penny is, in time of Plenty; Ws 


In Famine doubled tis from one to twenty. 
Yea, no man knows what Price on thee to let, 


When there is but one Penny Loaf to get. 
Compariſon | — | 
\ This Loaf's an Emblem of the Word of God,  * 
thing of low Eſteem, before the Rod | | 


— © * 
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» © , 4 


» "Y 
CE” 2 
+ 


n ( 33) 8 
- 


Ot Famine ſmitesthe Soul with Fear of Death D 
But then it is our All, our Life, ,our Breath, Nor 
; 3 Be 0 
a 5 ASA Tz.Þ Or e 
1 THT F kb | NV I 8 11 * 
Ws is Watch my Fa x did n me beſtow, ; 
| Cel gen one it ĩs, der olf not go, ; 6 
Ualeſs ie be at an uncertainty, _ 


* 


The Watch- maker is Jeſus Ch our Lord, f $1 
His Counſel; the Directions of his Word 


Ofthis Watch a ker learn to mend the ſame: 90 


f 


But as good none, as one to tell a Lye. 
When 'tis high Day, my hand will ſtand at nine 
I think there's no man's Watch ſo bad as mine. 
Sometimes tis ſullen, twill not go at all, 

And yet was never broke, nor had a Fall. 


aucb - maher. 
Your Watch, tho it be good, 1 05 want of sul 


May fail to do according to your Will. 
Suppoſe the Ballance, Wheels, and Spring be good, 
And all things elſe, unleſs you dyderſtood ' © 
To manage it, as Watches ought to he, 

Your Watch will ſtil! be at Uncertaioty. - | 
Come, tell me, do you keep it from the Duſt > 
Lea wind it alſo duly up you muſt. 

Take heed ( too) that you do not ſtrain the ſtring ; 
You muſt be cicumſpect in ev ry thing · 

Or elſe your Watch, were it as good agaig, 


Would not with time and tide you entertain. 


Ces, 
This Boy an Emblem is of a Convert; | 2 l 
His Watch of th' work of Grace within his hearts - It 


Then Convert; if thy heart be cut of frame. 


* 


TY 4 * 
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(49) 
Do not lay ope'thy heart to Worldly s 9 
Nor let thy Graces oyer-grow. with 27 
ze oft rene wd in thᷣ Spire of oy mind, 


he 


2 an nnn vil fd. 
l * 5 
8 inen a Losing glaſs. 


N this, ſee thou thy Beauty, haſt thou any? 
Or thy defects, ſhould they be few or many. 
fine ; Thou mayſt (too ) here thy Spots and Freckles fe, 
FE. Haſt thou but Eyes, and what their Numbers be. 
But art thou blind, there is no Jooking-Glals, - 
Can ſhew thee thy defects, thy Spots, NG 


Compariſon, 


Unto this Glaſs we may compare the Word, 
For that to man advantage doth afford,  _ - 
(Has hea mind to know himſelfand State ;) 
To ſee what will be his Eternal Fate. 

But without Eyes, alas! How can he ſee? 

Many that ſeem to look here, blind Men be. 
This is the Reaſon, they ſo often read, » x2 
Their Judgment there, 2 do it nothing dread. _ 7% 


4; 


Of the Love of Chrift.. le 13 
He love of Chriſt, poor I. may touch bes 
But tis unſearchable. Oh! There is naune 


lt's large Dimenſions can comprehend, 205 

Should they dilate thereon; World without end.” 
When we had ſinned, in his'Zeal he ſware, | wi 
he upon his back our Sins would bear. 


S4 And 


And fince unto fin is entailed Death, 9 N 


[ — ——- 
: 4 * 
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He vowed, for our Sins he d loſe his Breath, 

He did not only ſay, yow, or reſolve, 

But to Aſtoniſhment did fo involve - 

Himſelf in man's diſtreſs and miſery, 

As for, and with him, both to live and dye. * 
To his eternal Fame in ſacred Story, 


we find that he did!ay aſide his Glory; 


Step't ſrom the Throne of higheſt Dignity ; 
Became poor Man, did in a Manger lie? 
Yea was beholding unto his for bread ; 
Had, of his own, not where to lay his Head. 
Tho rich, he did, for us, become thus poor, 
That he might make us rich for evermore. 
Nor was this but the leaſt of what he did; 
But the outſide of what he ſuffered. 
God made his bleſſed Son under theLaw ; 
Under the Curſe, which, like the Lyons Paw, 
Did rent and tear his Soul, for mankinds fin, 
Eg Erz oh = for it = 1 bin. 
is C ears, an y Agony, 
They of his Death, doth teſtify, 
Nor did he of Conſtraint himſelf thus give, 


For ſin, to death, that man might with him live. 


He did do what he did moſt willingly, | 


' He Sung, and gave God Thanks, that he muſt dye. 
But do Ki 775 


uſe to dye for Captive Slaves ? 


et we were fuch, when Jeſus dy dro ines. 


Tea, when he made himſelf a 


It was t hat | ſave his Enemies. 


And, tho he was provoked to retract 


His bleſt Reſolves, for ſuch, ſo good an act, 

By the abuſive Carriages of thoſe | a 
That did boch him, his Love, and Grace oppoſe: 
Tet he, as unconcerned with ſuch things, 


Goes on, determines to make Captives Kings. 
Yea, mapy of his Murderers he takes 
Jato his Fayour, and them;Princes makes, ' 


: 1 


E 


dye. 


| 8 Glaſs when made, was by the W 


- * ” * q 
* 58 LE 
9 — * 0 
, 4 ( 1 J | ' 
F | ” ” # 4 
: - ' — . d - - > 
, ö 
** | * . 


On the Kackling of « H. 


The Hen ſo ſoon as ſhe ag Egg doth lay, 
(Spreads the Fame of her doing what ſhe may.) 
About the Yard ſhe kackling now doth go, 


To tell what 'rwas ſhe at her neſt did do 


Juſt thus it is with ſome Profeſſing men, 
If they do ought that good is, like our Hen, 
They can't but kackle ont, where ere they. go, 
What their right hand doth, their left 17 Ls 
| | | o. 


uon an How-Glaſs. 
The Sum of ſixty minutes to fullill. 


Time more, nor leſs, by it will out be f. 
Bur juft an Hour, and then the Glaſs is run. 


Man's Life, we will compare unto this Glaſs, 5 ö 
The Number of his Months he cannot paſs; \, 55 
But when he has accompliſhed his day, n 
He, like a Vapour, vaniſheth away. 
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Hpon 4 Snail. 
pon £01 


He goes but ſoftly, but the goeth ſure, 
8 She fumbles not, as ftronger Creatures do. 
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The ſported Moon her Footftoo! the hath made. | ,_. 


= 8 


, 2 (42) * 
Her Journeys ſhorter, 0 e may endure, 


Sn 


T 
Better than they which do much further go. Y 
She makes no noiſe, but ſilly ſelzeth on 
The Flow'r or Herb, appointed for her food ; U 
- The which ſhequietly doth feed upon, | N 
While others range, and gare, but find no good. A 
And tho ſhe doth but very ſoftly go, 

However tis not faſt, nor ſlow, but fure; A 
And certainly they that do travel ſo, N 
The prize they do aim at they do procure. T 
| 1 
Compariſon. N 

Although they ſeem not much to ſtir, leſs po, 
For Chriſt that hunger, or from Wrath, chat flee ; H 
Yet what they feek for,quickly they come to, SH 
Tho it doth ſeem the fartheſt off to be. A 

One Act of Faith doth bring them to that Flowfr 
They ſo long for, that they may eat and live; N 
Which to attain is not in others Pow'r, NED N 
Tho for it a King's Ranſom they would give. B: 

Then let none faint, nor be at all diſmai 

That Life by Chriſt do ſeek, they ſhall nor fail In 
To have it, let them nothing be afraid; - - In 
H 


The Herb, and Flow'r is eaten by the Snail. 


MV. - 
' Of the Spouſe of Chrift. 


Ho's this that cometh from the Wilderneſs, 
Like Smoaky Pillars, thus Perfum'd with Ar 


| he | "3 (Myrrhe, 
Leaning upon her deareſt in Diſtreſs, Hi 
Led intofs Boſom, by the Comforter ? D. 
Hi 


She's Clothed with the Sun, Crown'd with 1 2 


FN 


( 43.) 


The Dragon her Aae fills her with Jars, - {90 p 
Yet reſts ſhe under her belaved's Shade» - 1 0. 


Bat whence was ſhe > What is her Pedigree d 


Was not her Father, a poor Amorite d dad 


What was her Mother, but as others be, 

A poor, a Wretched and ſinful Hitite? -- 
Yea, as for her, the day that ſhe woes born, iT 
As loathſom, out of doors they did her caſt : 
Naked, and Filthy, Sinking ene forlorns ſ 
This was her. Pedipres from firſt to laſt. 
Nor was ſhe pitt led in this Eſtate , 

All let her lie polluted 'in her Blood: 
None her Condition did commiſerate, | 
There was no Heart that ſought to do her good. 

Vet ſhe unto theſe Ornaments is cgme, 

Her Breaſts are Faſhioned, her Hair is grown; © | 
She is made Heireſs of the beſt gh So 
All her Indignities away are blown: - -. 

Caſt out ſhe was, but now ſhe 42 — H 
Naked ( ſometimes) but now yau lee ſhe's coded 
Now made the Darling, though before forſaken; | |: * 
Bare-foor, but now, as Princes Daughters, ſhod.  * 

Inſtead of Filt h, ſhe now has her Perfumes, - + 
Inſtead of Ignominy, her Chains of Gold: | 
Inſtead ot what the Beauty moſt conſumes, 

Her Beauty's perfect lavely to behold. 

Thoſe that attend, and wait upon her, be 

Princes of Honour, cloch'd.in white Aray 3 ' | 


Upon her Heads a Crown of Gold, and.ſhe © 2 


Ea's Wheat, Honey, and Oil. from day to day. 
For her Beloved, he's the Hightof all, 
The only Potentate, the King of Kings: 


Angels, and Men do him Jehovah call, © - 2 


And from him Life and Glory always ſprings. 

He's white, and ruddy, and of allthe Che; 
His Head, his Locks, his Eyes, his Hands, albert, 
Do for Complearneſs out-go all Belief; 


His cheeks like Flowers are, his Mouth's moſt ſweet. — 


As fot his Wealth he is made Heir of allt, 
hari is in Heav'n, what i is on Earth, is his: 


6 4 
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ö t or at pre | 7 
Well Lady, well. God has been goag to thee; 
Thou of an Outcaſt, now art made aQueen. 
Few or none may with thee compared be; 
A Beggar made thus high is ſeldom ſeen. 
Take heed of Pride, remember what thou art, 
By Nature, tho thou haſt in Grace a hare; 
Thou in thy ſelf doch yet retain a part 
Of thine own Filthjneſs, wherefore beware. 


XLV. 
pon « Skilful Player on an Tann | 


E that can play well on an Inſtrument, 

1 Willtake the Ear, and captivate the Mind, 
With Mirth, or Sadneſs : For that it is bent 
Thereto as Muſick, in it, place doth find. 

But if one hearsthat hath therein no skill, 
As often Muſick lights of ſuch a chance ) 
ies brave Notes, they ſoon be weary will; 
And there are ſome can neither ſing nor dance. ; 


Compari ſon 


Uato him that thus skilfully doth play, 
err 
r y prea and dot Hy pray 
Applying — what doth thence inſer. 2 | 
This man, whether of Wrath or Grace he preach, . 
Fo Skiltully doth handle ev'ry Word | 
And by his Saying, doth the heart ſo reach, 
That it doth joy or figh before the Lord. | | | 
But ſome there be, which, as the Bruit, doth lie 
Under the Word, without the leaſt advance 
Sod - ward: Such do deſpiſe the Miniſtry, r,, 
They weep not at it, neither to it dance 8 of 


( 
1 
1 
| 
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XLVI. 
Of Man by Natwe. 
om God he's a Back-ſlider, _. | 
Of Ways, he loves the wider; K 
With Wickednels a Spider, IF 
More Venom than a Spider. 
In Sin he's a Confider, 
 AMake-bate, and Divider; 
Blind Reaſon is his Guider, 
The Devil is his Rider. 


XLVI. 


#jon the Diſobediem Child. 


When they grow bigger they begin to fright's. 
Their ſinful Nature prompts them to rebell, 

And to delight in Paths that lead to Hell. 
Their Parents Love, and Care, they overlook, 
As ifRelation had them quite foorſook . 

They take the Counſels of the Wanton's rather, 
Than the moſt grave Inſtructions of a Father. 
They reckon Parents ought to do for them, 

Tho they the Fifth Commandement contemn, 
They ſnap, and foarl, if Parents them controul, 
Tho but in things moſt hurtful to the Soul. a 
Tiey reckon they are Maſters, and that we 
Who Parents are, ſhould to them ſubject be! 

It Parents tain would have a hand in chuſing, 
The Children have a heart will in refufiog. 
They'l by wrong doings, under Parents, gather, 
And lay, it is no Sin to rob a Father. 


Hildren become, while little, our delights, » © 


AT They | 
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Tue yl joltle parents out of place and Nr,. III 
= They'| make themſelves the Head, and them devour. 0 
How many Children, by becoming Head. wy 
Have brought their Parents to a piece of Bread! bY 

© Thus they who at che firſt were Parents Foy, " 
Turn that to Bitterneſs, themſelves deſtroy. .' a 

But Wretched Child, how canſt thou thus requite Are 

Thy Aged Parents, for chat great delight DA And 


They took in thee, when thou, as helpleſs la 
In their Indulgent Boſoms day by day 7 & 21:10 
Thy Mother, long before ſhe brought. thee forth, 

Took care thou ſhould'ſt want, neither Food, not 

Thy Father glad was at his very heart, | (Cloth 
Had he, to thee, a Portion to impart. <. 
Comfort they promiſed themſelves in thee, 

haut chou, it ſeems, to them a Grief wil' be. 

Howoft! How willingly brake they their Sleep, 
=  1frhon, their Bantling, didſt but winch or weep. 

Their Love to thee was ſuch, they could have giv'n 
That thou might 'ſt live, almoſt, their part of heav u. 

| But now, behold, how they rewarded are! 

Por their Iudulge nt Love, and tender are 

All is forgot, this Love he doth deſpiſe, AS 

They brought this Bird up to pick out their Eyes. 


XLVIII. 


he. ſubject is unto the fouleſt Pen, 

5 Or ſaireſt, handled by the Sons of Men. 
Twillalſo new what is upon it writ, © NP 
Be't Wiſely, or Non- ſence, for want of Wit. 
Each Blot, and blur, it alſo will expoſe, 1 
To thy next Readers, be they Friends, or koes. 


r 7 NK 


Some Souls are like unto this Blank or Sheet, 


(To not in Whiteneſs: ) the next man they meets L 


12 : Ion 4 S beer of white Paper. 


2 4 px >. 


8 52 
I Wiſe, or Fool, Debauched, or Deluder, 
Or what you will, the dangerous Intruder > 
May write ther eon, to cauſe that man to err. 
lo Doctrine, or in Life, with blot and blur. 
Nor will that Soul conceal from who obſerves, 
But ſnew/ how foul it is, wherein it ſwerves: 
A reading man may know who was the Writer, 
And by the Helliſh Non-ſenſence, the Inditer. 


XLIX. 
don Fire. 


Ho falls into the Fire ſhall burn with hee; 
While thoſe remote ſcorn from it to retreat. ; 


: *® 


la while thoſe in it, cry out, Oh ! I burr, _ 9 
wwe farther off thoſe crys to Laughter turn. yl FE : 
Compariſon. 

Vile ſome tormented are in Hell for fin ; 
(Earth ſome greatly do delight therein. 
la while ſome make it eccho with their Cry, 
(thers count it a Fable and a Lye. 
| „ e 0 3 
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